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lowing Piece I wrote at 4 Gentle- 
san’s Houfe inGreat Niariborough- 
ftreet. September 4 


T is to me aParad,. fenting 
that of the S of annocency, 
to conver®™ with » Woman rat 
has her Mind >cautified with 

Wifdom, and can tok in Contempt 
of Pleafure with Delight. Her Voice 
is more charming co my Ear, than 
the Melodious Sounds of rhe Organ 
and Dulcimer. Whenev er I meet 
with fuch a bright Scar in my Vuiits, 
Sleep pafles from 1 mine Eyes ill I 
have penu'd down in my L.ine of 
Fame the Golden Sentenc:s that 
drop from her Lips. I shail ‘ere 
ufe the exprefs W ‘ords of ady, 
utter t to me asl was laying pefore 
her the Splendovr of the World in 
all its Charms and Gayety, Sir ({aid 


fhe)I have fuch as: Indiflerency for 
every thing 1 enjoy, that I would 
not draw Lots for a Chance to run 
my Race over rain, were I offered 
all the Gold of 4frica, or a Load of 
fparkling Diamonds. ‘The Pleafures 
of Youth, I | .ow, are tedious and 
furfeiting ; inere’s {carce any part of 
Life in » whole Age thata wife Wo- 
man would think worth the acting 
over again. The incomparable Fe- 
male trom whom IJ had this eloquent 
Speech is poflefled of Wealth, Youth 
and Beauty ; Advantages fo extraor- 
dinary, that all of her Sex would 
beltow the fame on thernfelves, if it 
were in their Gift. It’s true, in the 
Bioom of her Youth fhe committed 
fome fimall Miftakes; but fhe foor 
extricated her felf, and began to con- 
fider, This her Turn of Thought 
makes her efteemed as arigid Fol- 
lower of the moft perfect Patterns ; 

in- 
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infomuch that the Eyes of all that 
knew her are bxt in viewing the Ex- 
cellencies of her Mind. It is a Cha- 
ractet of greater Perfection to be al- 
ways wife, than to become fo by 
way of Repentance; but the Con- 
verfion to Vertue is more dithcult 
than the keeping in her Path, with- 
out ever turning afide. The Lady’s 
former Errors put her in mind of 
the Violence fhe made ufe of to re- 
nounce the Vices fhe was familiar 
with ; a Violence perhaps greater 
than to abftain from thofe Delights 
which one has never relifh’d.Belides, 
is it not agreeable ro find in our Lot 
the fucceilive Enjoyments of the 
Pleafures of Body and Soul ? This is 
more like to tempt her to accept of 
the repeating of her Condition, than 
if fhe had been for ever deprived of 
the Delicacies of Youth ; yet neither 
this, norall the Allurements of the 
Lady’s Life, tho’ fo charming, can 
engage her to be fond of calling back 
her paft Hours, or to reiterate her 
former Actions; which is a Proof, 
that fhe isa Perfon of muchWifdom, 
and can fee the Poifon that is mixt 
with ill Habits, which a Multitude 
of the Fair Sex cannot difcern; but 
fimply fancy that the prefent Tafte 
of Pleafure turns the Scale on the 
fide of future Happinefs. If the com- 
mitting of ill Actions be fo great a 
Pain in fo fair a Fortune as this La- 
dy, what can be thought of the State 
of Ten Thoufand Women who are 


_ of Beauty,Wealth and Honour, 


and expos’d to the Contempt of the 


World’s Favourites? fure for them 


it is unaccountable to be fond of liv- 
ing any longer than Death comes 
of its own accord, and rapps art their 
Doors. It’s true, Women are apt to 
Hatter themfelves that things will 
mend, and therefore Jong to live: 
But one would think the thoufand 
mifcrable Days which are palt being 
duly weighed, fhould not permit any 
of them to call their Birth-Dayback, 
or fo much as wifh to pick out the 
Moments of their Life, which the 
think were free from Tumults Gch 
an Intent to partake of thofe Enjoy- 
ments again. 





From my Country-Lodgings at Fox- 


Hall, September 5. 


Lately received a Letter froma 
Gentleman, wherein he reilsme I 
have two forts of Readers that are 
angry with my Paper. Some com- 
plain of the Matter, others of the 
Style ; thofe becaufe they infinitely 
efteem my Works, and thefe becaufe 
they with they had been a little more 
totheir Purpofe. ‘The formet, and 
among them one of the Wirs of our 
Age,the Learned FE. D. whof Name 
is recorded in the Calendar of Fame, 
are offended becawfe Subjects fo di- 
verting, and which are proper only 

for the Curious, become common,b 
Printing them in a Penny Hale 
Sheet, to be read by the meaneft 
Peafant. This Cornplaint obliges 
me to anfwer that ingenious Gentle- 
man inthefe Lines. What Proba- 
bility is there, that a Genius fo fub- 
lime 
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lime as your felf, who is accounted 
by the great Men of the Univeriities, 
a Fountain of Learning, could find 
any thing agreeable in the Paper of 
my ‘Trifles, or that the rough 
Draughts of a Man unacquainted 
with Languages,could produce fuch 
Fruits as would fatistie fo quick and 
nice a Tafte. No, Sir, J ought not 
to believe it; my Prefumption would 
be too great, and | fhould be afraid 
of being rude to you. 

I received the following Epiftle 
from a Spark newly come out of 
Captivity. 


SAR, 
: l Had juft now the Misfortune to 
¢ 4 betaken in Company with a 
‘ ftramge Woman, by the Young 
© Maid whom I courted for a Wife. 
* Six of my Friends came in with 
* her ; now do but think the Con- 
* fufion I was in upon this Surprize, 
* not for any Crime I had been guil- 
* ty of, or in being falfé to my Mi- 
© refs ; but that the whole Com- 
* pany ftood gazing upon me, as at 
“a Comet. and pelted me like a 
* Shower of Hail. My Mother faid, 
+ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 





Child be ingenuous, and rell us the 
Truth ; what is this Woman's 
Name you have with a Where 
does fhe live ? My Sifter ask’d me, 
whether fhe were an honcft Wo- 
man ora Jilt: Every one had fome- 
thing or other to fay, preiling me 
to come toa Confeifion. I try'd all 
I could to put off the Difcourfe,be- 
* caufe I knew thofe Queftions they 
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* demanded of me, were too hard for 
* any Mortal to anfwer ; efpecially 
my felf, who had never feen the 
Woman in my Life, before that 
time ; and then I had not been 
with her above Ten Minutes. I 
endeavoured for a great while to 
manage my felf with Decency ,and 
like a Man, but could not: For 
my Eyes turn’d up and down likea 
Boy going to be whipt ; fometimes 
they were fixed upon the Ceiling, 
at another time upon the Ground? 
one while] was drumming upon 
the Table with my Fingers, or 
wiping my Face with an Hand- 
kerchief. At laft, all my Joynts 
were in fuchaterrible Agitation, 
that I trembled like an Afpin-Leaf, 
and betook my felf to Flight by the 
way of the Back-Door with all the 
Limbs I had, and the little Cou- 
rage I had left me ; leaving both 
my Dear Lovers (as the World 
took them to be) to fight or {cold 
it out together, as they thoughe fir, 
about a Prize that was not worth a 
Groat if his Debts were paid. How- 
ever. this does not at all. excufe 
the Inhumanity of the Fa& com- 
mitted by the Seven Tyrants, and 
the cruel Ufage they treated me 
with. A Line or twoin your Pa- 
per upon this Barbarity will per- 
haps prevent fuch onmerciful Pro2 
ceedings for the future. One thing 
I had almoft forgot, that a Young 
Fellow as wild as my felf, brought 
meinto theCompany of this ftrange 
Woman, purely to break off the 
* Match, that he might Court my 

* Miftrefs, 
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* Miftrefs, in order to make her as 
* miferable a Creature as 1 fhould 


* have done my lf. 


Tours, €e. 


Immediately upon the Receipt of 


this Letter I went to ftudy what An- 
{wer to return, which took me uP 
fome time to confider gf: For | think 
the Cafe requires difpatch as well as 
adeep Thought. If the Relation 
be true, as Lhave no Reafon to fuf- 
pect ; Ido by this my Decree cite 
the Seven Tyrants to appear before 
me within feven Days trom the Date 
hereof, at my Houfe, and bring the 
injur’'d Man along with them, where 
they, inthe fight of a Cloud of Wic- 
nefics, fhall acknowledge their Faule, 
and promife never to trangrefs in the 
like Café for the future, upon Pain 
of being banifh’d their Native Soil. 


Heifter Ryley. 





This Letter was given me at my 
Sifter’s in Mark Lane by a Fellow in 


a Livery. 


$1R, 


* [Am now near Fourteen Years 
* * of Age, my Father can give me 
* Three Thoufand Pounds. Suitors 
* T could have in abundance,andMen 
* who make a pretty good: Figure in 
© the World. But my Mother fays 
* | fhall not marry this two or three 
* Years; neither will fhe fuffer me 
* to go abroad without the Maid 


* with me. I have often endeavour'd 
* to give her the Slip. but cannot do 
* it; the is fo very fubtle. ‘T’other 
* Day a Friend of mine would have 
* brib’d her,bur the refufed the Gold, 
‘and faid that was Drofs. What 
* fhall I do? Thefe Difappointments 
* wound metothe very Heart. If 
that old Gipfty were dead, or tur- 
ned out of our Service, i fhould do 
well enough. Eight or ten Days 
are futhcient for me to be Courted 
and Married in. My Parents are 
of a forgiving Nature, and would 
{oon pafs over a fingle Oftence.One 
Strategem more, and if thar fails I 
am undone. My Father's Coach- 
man, who keeps all my Secrets, is 
now employed by my Permiflion, 
to find out a I{usband for the 
Wench. I am to give as her Por- 
tion, out of my own Purfe, Forry 
Pounds, and fend the Money to 
the Fellow who Courts her (un- 
known to any Perfon) as hoping 
that will ferve to haften the Match. 
* If you think this Plot will not take, 
* pray laya Scheme of your own, 
* and publifh it fpeediiy in one of 
* your Papers, and in fodoing you 
* will extremely oblige, 


SIR, 
Your Moft Humble Servant, 
Dorinda. 


Sh. Oe a & @& oe & & 8 Sle“ 
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